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LUCIO rULCI'S COMEBACK? 





'Does anyone have an aspirin?' 




WIPE. YOUR ASS WITH FILM THREAT 

BY: SHAWN SMITH AND TIMOTHY PATRICK 
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HE'S NOT YOUR AVERAGE. ORDINARY 
DIRECTOR. HE'S PETER JACKSON 


BY: TIMOTHY PATRICK 


>vie about puppets 
sniffers, dealers, 
th a guy chopping 


. ill 




'Suck my spinning steel, shithead!' 
-PETER JACKSON 


While filming on the weekends, the film 
he had the backing of the New Zealand Film 
long struggle and Jackson wasn't sure what to 


BAD Taste was a hit at Cannes in 1987 
id even won the Horror Award. Then, it was 
Jeased in the US by Magnum Entertainment 

nazed at what Jackson was able to do with so 
ttle money, no professional actors, and quite 
frankly such a lean script. But that is what 
^ Jackson does so well: he takes thin plots 
mall budgets and makes films that are 
y and funny without being sickening. 
H His films certainly aren’t the crappy Freddy 
H bullshit we’ve been subjected to for the past 
Duple of years. Those movies fail because 
le writers spend more time thinking up 
ne-liners than a plot. Jackson doesn't 
ave this problem because he doesn't rely 
n plot to make his movies work, he 
epends on visual stimulation to keep the 
udience interested. 

Bad Taste first introduced us to his 
** style of over-the-top horror effects that 
keep your attention (the first main scene has 
an alien getting his head blown off and 
dropping his brains on a guy’s shoes), and 
he hasn’t stopped since. While (MEET) 
The FEEBLES (1989) is a puppet film, there is 
still plenty of gore with the finale featuring 
puppet blood all over the screen. This all 

puppets fucking, doping, and killing each other- 
-a truly sarcastic look at the life of the stuffed 
and stringed. What could possibly top this 
avalanche of gore, nothing but Jackson’s next 
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LA WEEKEND OE HORRORS '?i JUST 
ANOTHER EXCUSE TO DRINK 

BY: TIMOTHY PATRICK AND SHAWN SMITH 








JOHN WOO ~ SYMPHONY 
or VIOLENCE. 


BY: DAMON FOSTER OF ORIENTAL CINEMA 







Making Friends in HARD-BOILED 


by trendy morons who just recently got into the 
HK swing of things) in filmmaking of the 
1980's. HK’s modem thrillers were successful 
dating back to 1982, thanks to Sam Hui's ACES 
Go PLACES films, and Jackie Chan's cop 
adventures added significantly to the genre. 

Another John Woo bloodfest BULLET IN 
THE HEAD, continued the tradition of blood, 
guts, and bullets, but with an added ingredient: 

Communist vein. Influenced by the massacre at 
Tien An Men Square, and the governmental 
propaganda (a.k.a. lies) that followed, BULLET 
IN THE HEAD frightened Hong Kongese, already 

1997, when the Communists will have a hold on 
HK tighter than a virgin's vagina, and will 
make everyone dress like toilet attendants on the 
Oriental Express. B.I.T.H.'S sadistic portrayal 
of the Vietcong was a bit much for the 
audience's stomachs, so the film failed at the 
box office (though loved by the same loyal 
American fans who made THE Killer so 
successful). In more recent years. Woo has 
done additional crime dramas with more gore, 
guns, and fun: ONCE A THIEF and HARD- 
Boiled. The success of John Woo's many 

producers like flies to a kid in Ethiopia. Not 


flooded by more Communists than backed-up 
toilets in a Mexican bus station, Woo is, of 
course beginning his American film career! His 
first will be HARD TARGET, a 'mercenary saves 
the girl’ farce, starring, unfortunately, Claude 
Van Dumb. The gore and emotional intensity 
in Woo's HK films can't be matched in this 
upcoming American film, considering the 
American tendency to avoid 'excessive' 

possibly the end of an era, I bet watching HARD 
Target will be as fun as spending a week with 


John Woo Info 

Place of 

Birth: 

Year; 

1948 *1 

1951:_ 

I960: 

Moved with family la HK.- 

Developed a love for movies and stage 

1969: 

Gets his first professional job in films, 
as a scriptboy for Cathay Studios. 

1971: 

sword-hero director^Chang Cheh, at 

1973: 

Woo's first film, YOUNG DRAGON, is 
produced and is a success, purchased 
bv Golden Harvest for distribution! 

1974- 

86: 

John Woo’s popularity, skill and 
wallet size increase as he produces & 
directs numerous kung fu, comedy, & 

1987: 

Woo creates his ultimate masterpiece, 

A Better Tomorrow, the definitive 
classic about HK triads. Dozens of 

Future: 

Plans to work on his first American 
thriller, HARD TARGET. 














TIE riLMS or JOHN woo 


Young Dragon (1973) - Not available for 


The Dragon Tamers (1974) - Neither was 


Princess Chang Ping (1975) - This was 
available, unfortunately. No, no, no! A 
thousand times no! John Woo, please tell me 
you only did it for the money! This utter bore 
is a filmed stage play, a traditional Chinese 
opera! No action, no real swordplay, just tons 
of traditional song and dance; Chinese folk 
music and anthems from medieval times. 
Despite.beautiful costumes and whopper sets, it 
doesn’t live up to the 1960’s opera movie it 

either. There are no English subtitles, so this 
filmed play is an even bigger waste than big tits 
on a dyke. 

Hand of Death (1975) - [A.K.A. 

"Countdown in Kung Fu"] Now we're getting 
somewhere! Jackie Chan and other kung fu 
heroes star in this action packed adventure about 
Shaolin monks taking revenge against Ching 
Dynasty bastards. Full of martial arts, honor, 
male bonding, revenge, and other fun stuff Woo 
would later become known for. Great fun. 

Money Crazy (1977) - Not available. 

Follow the Star (1977) - Nor is this, but I 


Lots of action and swordplay in a medieval 
setting. But it's a thrilling, bloody, action 
packed tale of revenge, honor, more male 
bonding, and of course, chivalry, as two valiant 
swordsmen chop up hundreds of warriors 
serving under evil warlord Pai. 

From Rags to Riches (1979) - It's got its 
moments, but I’ll have to give a thumb down to 
this goofy, silly, sometimes downright stupid 
excuse for a comedy. Ricky Hui plays a poor 
guy who wins a lottery and becomes rich, and 

assassins. He's pursued into a bizarre insane 
asylum full of psychopathic prisoners. Between 

30 minutes almost makes the preceding 
boredom worth sitting through. It ends after 

Ricky escapes and lives happily ever after. 

To Hell with the Devil (1981) - Ricky Hui 
is back in this amusing fantasy featuring a few 
imaginative special effects and more slapstick 

seemed to enjoy some of it. A bizarre, madcap 

Laughing Times (1981) - Ain't never seen it, 


Last Hurrah for Chivalry (1978) - John 
Woo's salute to director (and onetime teacher) 
Chang Cheh, best known for his period films. 

your typical Shaw Bros.-inspired sword film. 


Plain Jane to the Rescue (1982) - Looks 

The Time You Nees a Friend (1984) - 
Haven't seen this one either, I feel so bad. 
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BIG AL'S BEER REVIEW #4 

BY: AL (ME) 













OUR PERSONAL SHITLIST 






S09{ OJ C%U‘EL SttO'ES 

FICTION BY: KIEL ALEXANDER 





crowbar and a jar of petroleum jelly. But 
somehow, someway, she always managed to 
squeeze and struggle and sweat her feet almost 
into at least one pair- almost . mind you-and 
she would deem the stitch-straining shoes as 
perfect, don't you think? 

He stood up with shoes jutting out every 
which way from the cradle of his arms. 

As he passed the curtain--the barrier 
between the selling floor and the stockroom-he 
dumped the shoes on a table. His eyes darted to 
the box bouncing up and down, lid askew, 


'They curtailed his fleeting rebellion, 
pledging torments that far exceeded 
their previous threats. . .' 


shoes poking out in obscene joy, eager in 
anticipation. He pressed his sweaty palms to 
his ears and shook his head, trying to block out 
their percolating demands. It was to no avail. 

He rushed and retrieved as many of the 
pairs of size eights as he could find. In his 
haste, his hair had fallen haphazardly in his 
face, his shirt had skirted up and over his belt. 
This time he didn't even notice his rumpled 
appearance. He just wanted away from their 
prodding influence. 

He passed the curtain with arms full of 
boxes, only to be met by Miss Pinkerton's 
malicious smile and a pile of at least thirty more 
shoes at her feet. Carlo ascertained an air of 
spite in her motives, as if she were taking out 
the trials and tribulations, prejudice and racial 
upheaval bestowed on her ancestors on him. 
And probably a pinch for her lonely 
bloatedness, too. Cow. 

"May I please have a slipper spoon, Carlo, 
and the rest of these? Thank you, dear." 


And so, the next hour went like this: in 
now barren confines of the store, Carlo wai 
hand and foot on her, wrestling with 
impossible task of trying to slip her massive, 
stinking toes into shoes that, if they could speak 
as the shoes in the back, would be screaming 
bloody murder at their misuse. 

He sat on the floor, disheveled and out of 

behind him. He thought she deserved it, oh 
yes, she definitely deserved it. He instantly 
erased the thought from the slate in his head. 


"I guess there's nothing for me today," she 
said, surveying her damage, dimples in full 
splendor, "unless you've received a shipment of 
new shoes in the back that you haven't been 

knowing that the last thing in the world he 
wanted to do was go back for more shoes. 

Traces. No, he couldn't. Let them stew. 
Let them. . . 

"There, uh. . .is one. . .uh, yes. If you 
puddle of shame. 

Fiddlesticks, thought Miss Pinkerton. Oh 
well, she'd run him this much, might as well 
follow up on her unanticipated good fortune. 
"Come," he said. 

He rushed in and shushed the shoes. His 

their joy, falling silent and still. 

"Have a seat," he said. He motioned to a 


wooden, straight-backed chair. 

"Why, thank you, Carlo," she said, 
measuring the discomfort this chair was going 
to bring. Her generous posterior quivered at 
the task ahead, straddling the small, hard chair. 

front. Oh well, she thought, he'll pay for her 
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run GRANNIES or GRUE,~~Tlf, uncut 
RABID GRANNIES 

BY: TOM SIMMONS 





Dead CALM it was okay to show a child 
plowing through the windshield of a car because 
it made a trendy statement about the evils of 
drunk-driving and not using proper safety 
precautions. THIS COULD HAPPEN TO 
YOU! The message is driven home with all the 
subtlety of a 20 pound sledge to the brain.) It is 
definitely going against the grain to have a child 
snuff it in a sadistic and violent fashion for pure 

puberty, however, they are fair game for any 
psycho, demon, or zombie, and suddenly 
morals take a flying leap in favor of the 
almighty dollar.) Here director Emmanuel 



handful of people saw an uncut print of one of 
France's coolest gorefests on a huge two-story 
screen. Man, it was a genre buffs dream come 
true. It may not have a broad scope or as much 
atmosphere as EVIL Dead (an obvious 
inspiration), yet nevertheless is a great antidote 
to the tepid, anemic, pseudo-intel "thrillers" 
that have been dominating the box office for 

If you haven't seen either version of Rabid 
GRANNIES, the plot is a paper-thin vehicle for 
the over-the-top effects sequences, that is helped 
along by competent directing and one of the 
best written scripts, for a low-rent indy, that 


birthday bash: a 
wooden box filled 

with an evil mist that spikes the old biddies' 
wine and transforms them into slavering demons 
(a nod to Jorge Grau's RAISIN DE LA MORTE, 
perhaps?) who then proceed to slaughter most of 
the cast in a variety of ultra-violent set pieces 
that put the progressively uninspired, limp-dick 
horror franchises to shame. 

It has been a long standing cinematic taboo 
to have a child shuffle off this mortal soil, 



things that crawl around in gardens. No 
fucking way! Although I have yet to see the 
latest Froggie gorefest, Baby BLOOD, this 
qualifies as the most ferocious flick in French 
history, and firmly stakes out a place in the 
genre that had once been dominated by the 

every scene in it's visceral, blood-drenched 
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find death so interesting and sometimes quite 
amusing? I myself am not really sure why, but 
I have the right to see what I want, no matter 
how morbid or socially damaging, and no one 
will take that right away from me. The MPAA's 
idea is that by severely cutting our films they're 
sending a message to genre filmmakers that this 


type of material won’t go! Stop making your 
films so violent or suffer the consequences of 
severe editing to receive the rating you desire. 
The MPAA claims that's not censorship. What 
the fuck do you call it? Is the filmmaker free to 
make the film the way he or she wants? Are we 
able to see the film the way it was meant to be 
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The MPAA cut ten minutes from this 
Fulci classic (THE BEYOND), retitled it, 
and changed the score. . .dickheads. 

This is America right? Then why do we 
let others decide what we can or can’t watch? 
No one knows what's good or bad for you but 
yourself. Don't let the MPAA, born-again 
Christians, or bored housewives tell you that 
horror films provoke violent behavior. Bullshit! 
I've been raised on horror films and I haven't 
killed anyone, yet. . . Although if someone 
could get me the home address of the president 
of the MPAA, Jack Valenti,. . . Just kidding, I 

though. Or better yet. I’d seduce his sixteen- 
year-old daughter and film myself invading her 
virgin butthole with my meat pipe, I'd then 


UNCUT, HARD-TO-FIND 
HORROR FILMS, RARITIES, 
AND OTHER WEIRD SHIT 
ULTRA-VIOLENT VIDEO 

3817 SAN PABLO DAM RD. STE. 614 
EL SOBRANTE, CA 94803 
SEND $2 FOR CATALOG 
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THREAT THEATRE: ANALLY RAPING 
VIDEO COLLECTORS 


BY: SHAWN SMITH AND TIMOTHY PATRICK 





happening in the 
Mr. Jizonmyface 
takes every opportunity to 
backstab other bootleggers. He 
does this by talking shit about 
everyone he does business with 
and lying to everyone who will 
listen to his cum-drenched 

Todd's lies start in his 
catalog and never stop. His 
catalog is really a list of movies 
he has seen in Ultra-Violent 
Video's, Midnight Video's, 
Chas. Baiun's, and Far East 
Flix' lists (he doesn't actually 
have a copy of the films). Then, 
when he gets orders for the tapes, 
he buys them from the legitimate 
bootleggers and makes a copy to 


Theatre and its owner Todd 
Tjersland. Now, there is 
nothing wrong with making 
an honest profit from 
bootlegging, but Todd 

for other bootleggers. 

The early bootleggers and m 
ones look after each other and 


Todd Tjersland looks like 
without a dick down his 


i that Todd Jiz 
't have . pay more, ai 
:t generation copy. 


get 


if you have a brain, you 
realize this is stupid and that 
Todd is a fucking prick. Every 
time you order a tape from him, 
he is ripping you off (his slogan should be: "It 
takes longer, costs more, and looks worse"). 

We do realize that you have to get your 
movies from somewhere, but Todd doesn't have 
any legitimate contacts for first generation 
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DON'T STEP IN THE WET SPOT, COLUMN #\ 

f MORE. NUNS WERE LESBIANS, I 
MIGHT GO TO CHURCH 

BY: KEN KISH OF VIDEO WASTELAND 
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I WANNA SEE BITCHES GUTTIN' 
JIZZED ON 







le street or fucking a 


alcoholics v 

desk than pounding poon (yes, Timothy Patrick 
is a wild one). [Editor's note: I wasn't the one 
who wanted to fuck a desk.] Anyhow, I get to 
the store and there's a big sign over the liquor 
section which says, "By state law such-and- 
such, no alcoholic beverages may be sold on 
Sunday until 1 P.M." I almost lost it n»ht 
there in the aisle. First, pom and now beer. 

Ever heard of separation of church and 
state, you fuckin' tools? Where the hell is 
Big A1 when you need him? Realizing the 
re of m 


le thing left to do. It w 


Tatian 




was someone I met while 

Thankfully, women at this 
school have no problem wearing shorts so 
tight and so short that their lips practically 
hang out begging for cock. Tampa's not 
all bad. Anyway, Tatiana turns out to be a 
topless dancer at a nearby titty bar. She's 
danced for Michael Jordan and the rest of 
the Bulls, along with several other 
notables. 

Upon arriving at the "gentlemen's club" 
(a.k.a. meat for sale), I asked around for 
Tatiana. Turns out she was in the hospital. 
Some guy had kidnapped her, raped her, and 
almost murdered her. Nice fuckin' country. 
Now f finally knew that these Tampans are 
clusterfucks. If you rape the poon, or kill it, 

enjoy (except for that small percentage of you 
who get into that dead chick stuff, in which case 
I'll give you the address of the hospital in case 
she doesn't make it. You can take care of the 
corpse for us). I happen to be one of those 
traditional guys who prefers his women to be 
breathing when I crack open their rosy 


beer, no pom, no poon. A bad, bad dream for 
most of you was my reality. There was nothing 
left to do but pick up one of my sister's 17- 
year-old friends. Hey, don't knock it till you 
try it. If you want fresh fruit you have to pick 
it from the tree yourself. Sure, in the beginning 
they don't know a cock from a dildo from their 
pet dog, but eventually you teach them and they 
learn to suck and fuck with abandon. And 



One of Rastaman's PEE-PEE girls. 

guys, don't listen when they whine, "But it 
huurts..." Bullshit. They love it, they'll 
always love it, and as long as you don't put 'em 
six feet under they'll come back beggin' for 

In lieu of a 




here in West Central Florida. I'm calling it, "I 
want to see bitches getting jizzed on." I'm 
expecting a big following from my fellow 
oppressed pom-addicted alcoholics. You can 

you could just send me a six-pack and some 
Either way I'm happy. This is 


e Rasta 


signing o 


iy primed, and remember, i 




hit out of luck. Nc 
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ULTRA-VIOLENT VIDEO 

CIRCUS OF FEAR 


The new up-and-coming Bay Area 

horror films write in to make new connections in 

metal band! Send $2 for catalog full 
of t-shirts, masks, demos, toys, and 

the underground world of horror. Send $2 for 

more. Check out this new band! 

catalog. (Cash or money order payable to Shawn 

Send $2 to: 

Smith. I don’t accept personal checks, dammit!) 

CIRCUS OF FEAR 

ULTRA-VIOLENT VIDEO 

P.O. BOX 21833 

3817 SAN PABLO DAM RD. STE. 614 

EL SOBRANTE, CA 

EL SOBRANTE, CA 94803 

94820-1833 


ED GEIN FAN CLUB 

T-shirts, buttons, merchandising, 
stickers, and more! Send $2 for catalog 
and information on the Fan Club. 

Send check or money order (US 
currency only!) to: 

Foxx Entertainment Ent. 

327 W. Laguna 
Tempe, AZ 

85282 USA 



(DfleABItf: FfcOO) THE ef^VPT 

Morbid skull housewares, lamps, furniture, candelabras, 
and other items too explicit to mention!!! 
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Reseda, C A 
1 3 3 5 USA 

18) 705-4822 










THE ORIGINAL GORE 
CONNECTION! 

Back issues of the fanzine that became 
BLACKEST HEART. 

Only one issue in stock. 

Send $3 for twenty-five pages of 
sickness and perversion to: 

Gore Connection 
360 Elysian Fields Dr. 

Oakland, CA 94605 


MORTAL REMAINS 

A fanzine for horror fans and genre buffs. 
For more information, send S.A.S.E. to: 
Kevin V. Lewis 
Mortal Remains 

1835 A.S. Centre City Pkwy. IP145 
Escondido, CA 92025 
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